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cial selfishness, even the courtiers expected from the
States-General the destruction of the central power
and the restoration of the feudal system."

It was in vain that some solemn souls recalled the
tragedies of our history, and the bloody memories of
the Ligue. The mournful words of these prophets
of evil called forth smiles from this young genera-
tion, who, in reply, boasted of the advance of intel-
ligence, the refinement of manners, the progress of
science and civilization. These young people laughed
at religious fanaticisms, and soon it was to see civil
society turned fanatical. But meanwhile any one
who pointed out a black cloud on the horizon was
regarded as a feeble-minded coward. In this mis-
taken period, which is called the Golden Age of the
Revolution, politics became the fashion, a refinement,
a new means of delight for a drawing-room or a
boudoir. Titled revolutionaries, in silk or velvet
coat, used to discuss the Social Contract at some
dainty supper. The athletes, before the contest, used
to anoint themselves with some prepared essence.
There was no discussion, only conversation, and this
wa<s full of courtesy and grace. Never had there
been more brilliant talk, or more wit and variety;
never readier transition from gravity Ho severity,
from wit to seriousness. " What a charm," says the
Viscountess of Noailles, " there was in the parties at
the beginning of our terrible Revolution, when intel-
ligent and enthusiastic people met in the desire to do
good! The old tastes became the refined interpreters ,